-139]                  NAUSICAA                   105

Artemis the Archeress, has come down from the mountain along
the high ridge of Taygetus or Erymanthus to chase the wild
boar or the nimble deer, and the Nymphs of the countryside
join with her in the sport. They too are heaven-born, but Arte-
mis overtops them all, and where all are beautiful there is no
question which is she. So did this maiden princess stand out
among her ladies.

When the time came for Nausicaa to set out for home after
yoking the mules and folding up the clothes, the bright-eyed
goddess Athene intervened once more and arranged for Odys-
seus to wake up and see this lovely girl who was to serve as his
escort to the Phaeacian city. Accordingly, when the princess
passed the ball to one other maids, she missed her and dropped
it instead into the deep and eddying current. At this they all gave
a loud shriek. The good Odysseus awoke, and sitting up took
counsel with himself.

'Alas!' he sighed. * What country have I come to now? What
people are there here? Some brutal tribe of lawless savages, or
kindly and god-fearing folk? And what is this shrill echo in my
ears, as though some girls were shrieking? Nymphs, I suppose

- who haunt the steep hill-tops, the springs of rivers, and the
grassy meadows. Or am I within hail, by any chance, of human
beings who can talk as I do? Well, I must go and use my own
eyes to find out.'

So the gallant Odysseus crept out from under the bushes, after
breaking off with his great hand a leafy bough from the thicket
to conceal his naked manhood. Then he advanced on them like
a mountain lion who sallies out, defying wind and rain in the
pride of his power, with fire in his eyes, to hunt the oxen or the
sheep, to stalk the roaming deer, or to be forced by hunger to
besiege the very walls of the homestead and attack the pens. The
same urgent need now constrained Odysseus, naked as he was,
to bear down upon these gentle girls. Begrimed with salt he
made a gruesome sight, and one look at him sent them scuttling
in every direction along the jutting spits of sand. Alcinous*
daughter was the only one to stand firm. Emboldened by